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CHAPTER X —Continued
Napnlean bowed, and mo the matter
s pettled |
The Countess Rositta Rogloy was |
Jed into the room. !
Astra embraced the eonntess kindly. |

tountess,”

~

?

| were far atore e sverage.
“Tha gree=ish light fEgt you ses Just |
befnre o is 12 hliod of Clryse” sald | Rames, Both of them ™

=‘sre WS

’ sleven o'clocE
As raphdly a3 the earth revolves”™
remarked Asira “Yes?
Napiecn jod Astma imto & [OWeE
sq=ars b=iidicy
o A pecaiar odor mestsd Ber apparest

It wazs Dot
reszicded her of

pegtris as tered
tlaagreeglon
s GPDTTERiTe

rTEIGTY

ioars passed while Nagoleon toid
5= President everyiking, and the
faws was
into the air
agais acd
4 he ghowed her gl the 3ero-

“Biz iz all, and with these |

inst the world and win™
coild reply, be sald
rour excellency, 1 would
wieo= yom W the goeesn

7 the Deprest cotiage.
a7 etood & beautifn] ma.

1o recetye the

CHAPTER X,

the ecene of actior
resistznce was dows
the American cont
cupancy. In his of

Shortly after his

{ng erulser, Beelzabub, the

ran intn
second line of Z rays and 80 reported
by wireless to the admiral's ship. The
man of war shook his fist toward the
*Weltome o our comtinent, my dear | west: “You will not escape me, ney-

ertheless!” He was sngry and gave

given ber by the representstive of the | forward

grestent republie!
leon Edlson wan 2
and 2 4

But though Napo-

.. Had he known what was going
oo within It, ke would bave acted dif- |
ferentls

Astra luvited
with her in Crysial Palace, It
WAr ZilnOEL Il
Ieft. assuring Astra that he would call
for her at eleven the next evening,

At the time
nor with
tra ref
marhi
1Re
whie et

& powerful sutomobile. As

i8ed Lo mit
na, A0 Napoleon aasisted her to
her hand rest Hghtly on his
arm. The big machine ran evenly out
of tawn, !nto the suburké, and turned
inlg » big garden that was & natoral
foreat, The large mansion was desert.
ed, but a garage showed slzng of e
A hroad stream of light spread out
into the qoliet summer night from one
window The sound of Napoleon's
born must have been famillar 10 the
occupant of the bullding, as the large
dogr was pushed open In time Lo let
the jarge ear eptor

Nupoleon stopped the ear and as
misted the President down, Then tak.
iz the arm of a man who opened the
dodtir, he gald

“"Excellency, allow me to gresent Mr
Bantos Duprel, my best and trusted
enmrade.”

The ghart man bowed with rever
"o

“Is everything ready?”" asked Napo
leon, The Httle man nodded.

Napoleon opened a door and led hie
puest through 1t Hantos locked the
door of the garage and followed them
The room they entered opened sky-
ward, A shimmering object, entirely
filling the placs, gleamed In the star-
Hght. Napoleon led the President up
& few steps, Into a small space that
wn# Incloged, but with something that
was perfectly traneparent, and asked
ber to it down on a eouch

“Will you kindly walt here for n fow
momanis? ha asked, and he went for
ther forward, Astra's eyes became
used (o the dim light; she gaw Napo-
lean rtop hefors some complicated
mechaniem and & steering wheel, San.
tos came and closed the door through
which they had entercd the car. Klee-
tric sparks flew from msomething at
the front

“Are you ready? naked Santos

“Ready!" wae Napoleon's reply as
bhe turned a lever. The machine start-
od upward and two huge wings that
Astra had not noticed before, began Lo
heat the alr. She had not experienced
the slightest shock, yet she realized
that they wers going up with great
valoolty. The machine was practically
nofweless, the only wonnd bheing a
whistling murmur cguged by the Lent.
Ing wings,
The coolness was perceplible and
Astra wrapped her cloak more closely
about ber. Mapoleon gave a Lwist to

appointed he was at the | Brigitta

e«at hemide him al the wheel and |

He had hardly finished his orders

scientist, Inventor | When another message came that was
digcnverer, he eould not see into | trifling. yet it gnnoyed him, The cruls

the heart of the weak, beautiful wom- |

Ing aeruplanes sent word that a tre

mendous American eagle was ap
proeching from the weat. Many re
| memberaed that the eagle had been

ithe cruntess to etay | #e¢n above Berlin; many af the sea

men predicted dizaster. Others laughed

jight when Napoleon | aod did not take the news sericusly.

The Count von Werdenstein gtood
on the bridge of the flagship Empress
His powerful gless ecagerly
sought the western horizon, searching

fn the tonneaq of the | the sky for that eagle

The strange alr craflt crept nearer,
hreaded directly for the flagship. The

“Welcome to Our Continent, My Dear
Countess.”

caunt eaw that the under portion of

gingls man was in it

When the air craft arrived about
two hundred feet above the flagship the
red, white and olue flag with the stars
was unfurled, and the eraft stopped Its
fight, resting eanlly on the alr, lazily
moving its wings.

Waa 1t the wonderful performance
which had thrilled the seame
it an intended cheer?
but all those wno could gee the eagle
shouted « huzza. Only ons man bt
his lips nervously, the Count von Wer.
denstein

The American fing saluted the choor-
ing men, then & white flag of trues ap
peared beelde it

“l1 bring the grectings of the peaple
of the American continent, and want
to communicate with the eommunder
in chigf” came a clear, strong volee
to the ears of the men on the flagship

The generallssimus waved hiz Land
toward the eagle. “If you will ascend
the ohservation tlower we can converse

comfortably,” added Lhe voles v him

a5 Later the asrodrmmons |

= & viry larwe Bamgar, | Four offer.” .

far Asirs could | “The time of offering s gose, JOUE

he mactics aad s outer ap | eiceilemey.” Napoleom's wolce WaN
” 2 meiped her ogt wold and estting The comunt was s

b4 velek, comvicesd prised

A mads the trip @a| 1 have come to your excelle
. i | dellver 12s message from the IY

v the ecenter of the ericy enlerad Americas walers

tropical Sower. She | lawful
oliewed Napolenn toto the private lab-. warning that unless the nary BN

He led her 1o the hangar | prisoners of all the vessels that
turzing all the electric !m the tone where they are st

| the bezrer of sach an impadent

3 & eacaped, and
TN RRTEY EPBEL Hér heart | Mot of¥SF8 to fuy’ ™Me necessary | yOU uS proo¥ (hi
$eemed touched by the kind reception | cables and move the enginsering boats |

| you will be responsible for? We b

y oot

| own pride

| flexible wings the machine ascended|

“ThEack you, sir!™ hambly. 2
"1 presume you Bave come to mes

I am listesing ™ -
“TEz2 mavy of the Exropesn sof

wariike inteatioa and
giroyed the fret isclation Nge S
Unit=d Hepublles took note of thil)
z2ction and bepes give

your personal command f8
from these waters [mmed!

= =Y. Ib
Uznited Hepublics of America will

“Twelve bours are given for M
tregt!™ i~
The Count von Werdenstein lost
temper on bearing these words
ok them for & persona!l insult |
“Can [ ¢ee the papers that make

sageT" -

Napoleon moved the whee! a 48l
and the bird slld towsrd the
who took the ssaled package from

od

¥

ba He broke it open and
"The bearer, Mr Napolson

s the all-powerful repr

e President

the U, RoT A
med)  ASTRA PRUDENT,

nunt smiled gnd =aid while §
inz tLe paper: “Tell to those who 8
you 1 I, Count von W stefn.
et er in chlef of the navies snd
armiez of the European confeds ;
: ek down all the revistance g
¢ before me, and wvill land
countries tha. you call
Hepublics of America
you give me will
, neither will your mef )
! am headed for the Ame
inent 2nd I will land”™
| is your final answer,
rellency ™

“It fa."

"FPleaze listen to me for a
not 28 & courier and represen
but za man to man %

“Not 8o very long ago | was
prisoner, and when I told yon U
would eseape, you omly e

say. Count von Werdenstsin, ho i\
you anewer for the mass murdep

pillowrzses snd &
sheets ™ I
SThen we haven't any more” wesk- | mometer.”

1 m‘

U*Pll phone Ardman’s and have some
et wp special”

WARREN'S DISCOVERY VINDICATES HELEN'S VIOLENT -
ANTAGONISM FOR A NURSE

“Thess are single
shest=—thet's =il
that's In there”
sncounced  the
purse affer o0 €X-
ploration of the
ball clomet

“Oh, those sre
for the malds
bed™ Helen
tarned  restlessly
on her fever-heat- |
ed pililow,
on the lowe l’,
sheif”

“Ther2's

“You've chaoged the bed every

“3 sick bed must be changed every
fay” with iritating assertiveness,

. “Mre (Grady washes todsy”
fested Helen helplessly.

“Bagt I went to fix yon up before
the doctor comes. You'll need more
sheets soywey,” she was looking for
= “Hello, Bryant 82200 —
n's*—Ths linen department,

pro-

e

|
elen's face wos n--)i:|
r. a5 she listened

itative order for four
1 slze, sent gpecial
for this pnurse’s asser-
v had become a feverish |

ful extravagence !

shaking down the thermmometer.
inse it off fSrst!” objected
iking hack.

inse it 7" with a flush of dis-
pleasur=. “I never give a thermome-
ter without washing It thoroughly.
Uoder the tongue, please.”

Thetr eyes met In open hostility as
Helen held the glass fube between her
anwilling lips. It had not been washed !

With an air of cold displeasure, Miss

J |Beunders took:her pulse, removed the

thermometer and replaced it still un- |

iture was taken
o grimly deter-
thermometer,

tried to avold confiiet.”

“You speak as if a mighty army and
navy were at your elbow! What g2
you, a gingle man, do zzainst the orce
back of ma?™ 48

“Then you will not believe ms, will
heed the warning [ give you?|
Count, look Into your own beart! E
a elogle man, have the power to sénd
you, with wll your force, to the bob
tom of the sea [ alone, plead with
you o return to your own land and
let your armies aod navies disband,
or if you don’ many will never seé
thelr loved opes again.” Tha count
was impressed by Napoleon's sad
volee, but there were many things to
be coneidered, and, above all else, his
A thousand deaths would
he eakler to account for than the fact
that he, Count von Werdensteln, at

the command of a eingle man in ag | Helen Inwardly as the nurse removed

odd alrship, turned homeward and
abandoned the invasion of Ameriea
When he spoke, there was bitterness
In his volee:
“Mr. Edigon, something tells mé
that you can do &8 you eay. 1 know
that, yet I will forget it until 1 arrive

|on American shores; I will not hesf

tate for a second, 1 will go forward
W win or die. If there is only ons
chance in & millfon, T will try It N
shame shall besmireh the name g
Werdeusteln.” |

"l amn gorry, Count von Werdensteln,

but we must defend our country and

likerty. | will now remove the flag of}
truce agd return to America and from
this eecond on you can consider me

&0 enemy.”

He closed the window, touched sl

lever and with one mighty beat of the

| at least & hondred feot, {

The count looked after Napoleon. )

| Hig face war pale as he hurrfedly de

:H!_:uu!-:r! to the bridgt:. I. ’ 'ﬂ ﬂek. ma'nm—but I ran't do my

the body was transparent, and that ||

AT A !
i dJln’lf,') Knowes,

| German Morgan could never have as

E
N
| town to the ground.” : l

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Amerlcans and the Rich.
The United States I8 perhaps

money, in itself, carrles no publie hon
or with it, and in which even the most
lavish heaving of colns to the rabbled
gpoes unrewarded. An Engllsh Carne

| ®le would bave had a seat in the hotss

of lorde twenty years ago; a Fren
Rockefeller would have sported the
grand cordon of the Leglon of Hopor)
before he ever sported o toupes;

caped the Hed Eagle and privy coun
ell. But In the United States a gre:
fortune Is the most effective of all

to publie dignity and preferment, &
Even to private respect. Our r
and Harrimans are not idols, but
gtts; the opne sure way to make 8

| in politics I8 to attack them

fully —H. L. Mencken in Smart Set.

“Does your son’s new occupatio
an aviator suit him?®

. There had been other things sbomt

eareless. In mony little ways Helen |
knew she was deliberately lgnoring the
antiseptie precantions.

“T'd like to brush my teeth first,” as
Miles Saunders appeared with a cop of

¢hicken Yroth.
“You can do that afterward. Iwant |
you to have this while it's hot” |

“T haven't brushed my teeth this|
morning.” combated Helen firmly. i

Her thin mouth set In obstipate |
lines, she brought a glass of water,
toothbrush and small enameled bowl
Beyond holding the glass, she made no |
effort to prop Helen's head or to help
in the awkward operation.
. “Oh, I hate her—I hate her!” flared

things, her disdainful fingers hold-

las the nurse flounced out, “She ought
sl to do a lttle somethin® to earn her five
only country in the world in which

sl “Throws them away?®" indignantly.
1V hy didn't you tell her?”

pliwith her. 1 won't tuke no more of

the twothbrush as though it were
ontaminating.
. The lump of enmity In her throat,
, Helen barely tasted the hroth. Leav-
#ng the soup on the table, the nurse
igustled ont to answer the phone.
| “Hello !—Oh, it's Mr. Curtiz?—She's |
sting very quietly—Yes, she's had
ar broth.”
I For the moment Helen's hostility
lwas submerged in the thrilled glow
t Warren had ealled up within an
Bour after he had reached the office.
*You can take that broth ont—and
isrash all those glosses,” ordered Miss
'Sounders, as Dora came in with the
| gweeper and dust cloth,
T got my own work to do,” sul-

T

b
I
)

“Empty that wastebasket"” ecoolly
iignoring her unwillingness, "“And put
'@ fresh towel on tals stand before the
‘doctor comes.”

. I don't want to worry you when

{gno

sork and hers teo,” muttered Dora,

L. “Try to get along the best yon ean,

| Dora, It won't be for long,” concill-

L fited Helen.

“If you could see the way she wastes

ngs In the kitchen. All them white

gs she uzes for that albumen wp-
what d'you think she does with

the yolks? Throws them In the sink "

& WNo, ma'am, I won't have no words
iher orders—and she needn't ~ome out
there makin' a lot of dishes.”
A5 the morning drogged on, |t
ymed to Helen that Miss Ssunders
tely contrived to irritate and
onize her. Instead of a nurse's
othing sympathy, her whole attitude
8 raspingly combative,
When at 12 o'clock she agaln took
- thermoweter from the chif-

tore.”
onuly  remsrks were the ravings of a sick and
spread—noo lerge  rresponsible mind.

solicitude,

| wants, Warren. without his nsual her-
entment to Miss | a1ding

And her extravagance— |1

up your fever,
which the nurse seemed Inexcusably | 4notor comes.”

funier, Helen was watching her every
movement. Without even taking it Into
the bathrocm, she shook it down =pd
brought it to the bed

“Miss Ssunders™ with gquiet in.

tensity, “that thermometer hasn't been
washed since 1 had it before™

“1 beg your pardon™ loftily, “but 1

always wash a thermometer when I
take it from the patient’s mouth. Un
der your tongue, plemse.™

“You didn’t wash this one” nnflinch-

“Look | ingly. *1 watched you.”

“Now I'd like to take your tempers-
Her volce implied that Helen's

“Not until you rinse off that ther-

“Then I'm to tell the doctor you re-

fuse to let me take your tempera-
tar= ¥

“You ean tell him anything you

choose.™

8ick, unstrung, her heart beating

| in her throat and arms, Helen lay In
| feverish, econsuming hatred, as thae
nurse swept out.

Her head ached, the pillow was

too low. The glnss of water was just
heyond her
would wait until Dora came.

thirsty reach—but she
When the girl, with eager but elumey
wns ministering to Ther
l'lf

heavy footsteps, tiptoed

nolzelessly Inta the room.
“Why, where's the nurse?¥ frown- | P2

Ing at Dora’s awkward attenti |

“Oh—oh, I'm so glad you've come!

JNE,

don't want her—I don't wapt her
ever to touch me agsin.”™

“Now you're getting yourself all
worked up over nothing. If she wasn't
. gond purse—doctor wouldn't have
her here. Yon've got one of your fool-
leh prejudices, and you can’t—"

"“Warren. it isn't prefudice!
you she doesn't follow the doetor's or-
ders! Ehe hates her work—she i=m't
fitted for the norss. If you wan't tell
him sbout that thermometer—I will!
XNo consclentious nurse wonld—"

“Oh, sll right,” ylelding with frown-
Ing reluctance. “I'll speak to him.™

“Dear, don't think 1 am unreason-
sble. If you'd only

belleve mel Y¥on're
not here sll duy—yon don't know what
she dare give it to her 8galn |ghe does”

' .m making even & pretense at
rinsing it? | more: You quiet down—or you'll send
|

“Now. we won't talk sbout it any
T stay here till the

Weak with exhausting emotions,
Helen lay back with closed eyes. The

octor’s orders about the sterile and | c.nep of injustice rankled sorely. It

was useless to combat Warren's bellef
tn the nurse, for when either he or the
doctor was present she was always so-
licitously attentive.

It was after one when the doctor
came. Helen, listening tensely, heard
Warren take him Into the library,
where she could eatch only the mum-
ble of their lowered voices,

After an interminable wait the door
swnung open and the doctor came (n
followed by Miss Saunders, her face

| flushed and set.

*Well, how is our patient todayr?
with professional cheerfulness.

Not trusting herself to speak, Helen
ghaded her eyes with her arm, but her
llps quivered betravingly.

Drawing a chair to the bed, he took
her hand with & soothing:

“We're making a change In your
nurse, Miss Saunders has a slight
enld, end we can’t risk your catching
it. She'll stay with you until five, then
Miss Reeves will relieve her."

Her eyes still shaded, Helen only

‘nodded, but the loce of her gown rose

with a smothered sob of rellef.

The doctor gone, she lay In relaxing
quiet. How cleverly he had done ft!
What had Warren sald? YWhat had
they told Miss Snunders?

“Well, she's fired!” Warren was
alone with her now. “Feel bettert”

“Oh, yes—yes.” Then quiveringly:
“But you don't belleve me! You think
she's all right—and that I'm unreason-
able.”

“No, Kitten, I guess you had her num-
her. There wis a grim note In his
volee. *T've just found out & thing or
two myself.”

Forgetful of the doctor's orders,
Helen, in breathless inguiry, half rose
on her elbow.

“You don't have to prove your casi
agninst that female™ He had risen te
close the door. “Did a little sleuthing
on my own account. Got the goods on
her all right. Caught her faking the
chart.”

“The chart? You mean—"

“1 mean she didn't write down a
blooming thing vyesterday. Just he-
fore the doetor came she took a blank
chart, datad It Thursday and filled it
out—temperature, mediclne, nourish-
ment—the whole rigmarole. I kept
busy with a newspaper till she was
throngh—then T started something!”

“Oh, she knows—"

“She ought to,” with a grin. “My lan-
gunage was emphatie, but plnin. Thae
doctor's pretty hot, too. He let her
down easy before you, but It's the last
case ghe’ll ever get from him. Yon're
all right, Kitten—this time your hunch
was the real thing.”
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2 And Helen |
Mias Sszonders was now by the bed | jmrst into a hysterienl gecount of the
l morning’s happenings.

Pardonable Pride.
1018—1 have decided to go out for
{ tenm. 1 have such a good
rolf. vou Enow
olf, 3 oW,

mean by huving

k so well {n knick-

The cccasional upe of Roman Eye Balsamye
at nig=t upon retiring will preveat and Te=-
Heve tired o)wa WalerT o¥ulk aye piraln,
Adv.

“Dressmaking Not an Art™
That dressmaking is not an art, but

| labor, was held by In the United:
T tenl | e il S

States district court recently, in the
case of Albert de Vroye, husband of

]li:sne de Vrore, fashicosble dress
| maker, says the St. Louls Btar. He

b ¢

was fined §1,000 for violation of a fed-
eral statute forbidding the Importation.
of contract lsbor into the Uniied”
States.

Shepard Barclay, sttorney for De-
Vroye, contended a skilled dressmaker
is an artist,

The prosecuting witness was a8 Bel-
gian woman. She testified that in 101%
she answered an advertisement insert-
ed by De Vroye in a Brussels news-
paper for a premier dressmaker, cap-
able of designing and executing dress
patterns, She testified she was hired:
by De Vroge In Brussels at 375 francs
(about $72) a month and brought to
the United States,

In Bed.

John—T'm going to kill that mosqul-
to.
Wife—Don't bother, John.
John—You think I want to be bit-
ten just as 1 doze off?

Wife—But they always buzz first
They buzz like a telephone.

John—Yes, and like a telephone
buzz, they don't buzz till the connec
tlon's been made.”—Chaparral.

From a mother's polnt of view it is.

always the sins of the father that are
visited on the children,

Instant

Postum
A table drink that |

has taken the 4
place of coffee
in thousands of i

American homes.

“There's a Reason”

Delightful flavor |
Rich aroma b
Healthful
Economical




